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The next day the Buddha went into the city
to beg for alms. Lotus-flowers sprang up beneath
his feet, a glory shone round his head, and he comes
at last to the door of his own palace presenting
his begging bowL Yasodhara, his wife, leading
Rahula, now seven years old, comes out and
worships him, saying, " O Siddhartha, that night
Rahiila was born you rejected your kingdom and
went silently away. Now you have a more
glorious kingdom instead! "
The wall-space chosen by the artist lends itself
admirably to the noble design of the picture.
It is a narrow upright panel at one end of the
antechamber, framed on the right-hand side by
the richly carved architrave of the doorway
leading into the shrine. The palace walls are
cunningly made to abut on to the architrave of
the doorway, leaving a narrow upright space
filled by the majestic figure of the glorified Buddha
towering over the palace roof. A Yidhyadhara,
flying over the Buddha's head and holding over it
a flower-decked umbrella, fills the upper part of
the panel which is narrowed again by the project-
ing lintel of the doorway.
Yasodhaia, wearing on this day of gladness
the jewellery she has discarded for seven long
desolate years, stands at her door, gazing up in
adoration at the glorious apparition in front of
her and holding out caressingly the precious
gift she offers to the Divine Beggar, her darling
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